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[this apparently refers to the son's health]. He must have a
holiday. Railton will be up on Tuesday, he must go away
at once. Where? With you too! You must come to me or
me to you. I should arrange to visit the other stations here
and come off to you at once and let him come and finish up
the North with K. but for my promise to take her to Edin-
burgh. But it will come to that. He can do with her as well
as I can. Indeed I think better. He would have plenty of
preaching. . . .

He is a dear darling boy, writes me beautiful business
letters. What am I to do ? I love him and all of you dearly.
I love God and God loves me. I do wish he would alter in
these little things, do you talk to him ever? . . .

Send ------ to Barnet We shall get through. It may do

him good. I am not near so ready to spend money on him as
I should have been 3 months ago. He must alter or he will
lose my love. I hate selfish lazy people.

I am in a corner, having had all sorts of interruptions. I
have your affectionate letter. I do indeed reciprocate all you
say. I love you BETTER, more as a woman would wish in her
soul to be loved than I did when at Matlock. I have more
sense, more heart, and more religion than I had then, and all
I have I lay at your feet and as much on your shrine as ever
I did in my life.

I have been during our late separation in much uncertainty
as to where you were, and Willie opens my letters, and I can't
write as freely, and many things have been on my heart and
held me down, but when I get free my heart comes bounding
off to my first love as much and far more than when it seemed
miles between Newington Gate and Russell Street.

I write advisedly and with deliberation. . . . When can you
come? Can you come before Monday when you would see
Emma and the chicks? It seems a long time to wait till next
week. . . . Come you must and shall if you are willing.

. . . Katie too is much better than for 18 months. She
says if she had been cared for like this she would have been
strong to-day, but Willie worked her without rhyme or reason!
I just show her and do the brunt myself. She is a good
fine girl. Bless her.

I think of you all alone, and when a gleam of sunshine
comes into my heart or through my window my sotll turns to
you at once. If I only thought you would be happy with me
it would make me glad beyond description; but, unfortunately,
you get so anxious about me when there really is no occasion.
I am wonderfully better again. I do MORE work, and do it far
more easily, than I did when an Evangelist in these parts 22
years ago.